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VALENTINES FOR THE FAMILY. 

“We were not quite forgotten by Poor Papa on St. Valentine’s Day. But those absurd Postal Authorities, although due notice had been given from ‘ The 
Sloperies,’ refused the delivery of the Family Valentines, and so Poor Papa was made a Postman by Special Appointment. Assisted by Snatcher, and that awful 
boy Alexandry, with a Mail Cart, Papa performed his duties in a way that roused the wrath of a certain local and somewhat angelic Post Mistress.””—Toorsi£. 


SOME STUDIES OF HUMAN NATURE. A PRETTY LAUNDRESS 


Two days before her execution, in a scarlet gown, Sarah 
Malcolm, murderess, sat in Newgate for her portrait to Wil- 
liam Hogarth, painter, and Horace Walpole bought the 
original sketch for £5. The Duke of Roxburghe later on 
parchoeed a perfect impression of the plate engraved from it 
or £8 5s., but the price it was originally published at was 
only sixpence. “The portrait,” says Walter Thornbury. 
“represents a cruel, tee ine? woman, not uncomely.” 

On Saturday night, the 3rd of February, 1733, or on Sunday 
morning, the 4th, three women were murdered in Tanfield 
Court Temple, in the house next to the Inner Templ: 
Library. One was a widow lady with some means, old and 
infirm—seventy years of age; the second, her companion, 
an old maid, “ Mrs, Betty ;” the third, a young girl,“ Nanny,” 
about seventeen. The last-named was found in her aight 
dress on the bedroom floor, with her throat cut from ear to 
ear. Mrs. Betty had been strangled with a thin cord, that 
had cut deeply through the skin; and the old lady had been 
strangled too, though she bore but slight traces of violence. 
Probably she died from fright. The young girl had evidently 
struggled violently for life. 

ts. Ann Love, a friend of Mrz. Duncomb’s, and who 
had known her for thirty years, came at one o'clock on Sun- 
day to dine with her, but was unable to make anybody hear. 
She fetched a female friend,and then, seeing Sarah Malcolm, 
laundress to a barrister called Kerrie, in the Court, asked her 


CONFIDENCE—Price £30. Walter was a green BovGET AND SoLD—As Walter found out after JUSTICE, ALAS! IS BLIND—Advice Gratis. O, ye 
ns man, and a would-be “Jehu.” He believed in he'd paid hood gop round sum to Horsey for the old green ‘uns, when anyone parades his ‘principles, 
Orsey because he was a Christian Blue Ribbonist.  broken-winded “ crock.” especially Horsey Blues, look out! 
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to fetch a smith to break open the door, Sarah could not bring a 
smith, and so avother laundress, Mrs, Oliphant, who had the key 
of the chambers next to that occupied by Mrs, Duncomb, took the 
three women out upon the leads along a gutter,and, breaking a pane 
in a window, etfected an entrance, when the bodies were discovered, 
an alarm raised, and an atfrighted mob crowded in. Before this, 
however, it had been ascertained that the place had been robbed. 

Mr. Kerrel and Mr, Gehagan, two free-aud-easy young barristers, 

assing by, heard of tne murder, and Gehagan said, “This Mrs, 

Juncomb was your Saral’s friend.” They went toa coffee-house 
in Covent Garden, where they heard several people talking of the 
murder, and savins that some laundress must have had a bend in 
it, From there they adjourned to the “ Horseshoe and Magpie,” 
in Essex Sireot, Scrand, where they stayed till one in the morning, 
When, rturaing to their chambers, they were astonished to fine 
Sarah at that hour already there. Kerrel at ouce asked her if the 
murderer had been found, and she replying in the negative, he, 
suspecting her to be somehow implicated in the matter, bade her 
Tack up and go away, Whilst she was packing, however, he 
missed several things of his own, and calling the watch, gave her 
incharse, When she was gone he found a bundle of linen she had 
left behind, and in ita silver tankard stained with blood, and also 
i blood-stained apron, 

Concealed in her hair under her hood the gaoler at Newgate 
discovered a bag containing twenty moidores, eighteen guineas, 
tive broad-pieces, a half broad-piece, five crowns, and two or three 
shillings, all undoubtedly the property of old Mrs. Duncomb. 

Ou her trial she sought to fix the guilt on two young men anda 
young woman, but she was found guilty, and hanged opposite 
Mitre Court, Fleet Street. She was brought in a cart trom 
Newgate, and was dressed ina black gown, white apron, sarsenet 
hood, and black gloves, The crowd was so great that a woman 
crossed from near Serjeant’s Inn to the other side of the way on 
the shoulders of the spectators, A scatYold erected in Fleet Street 
broke down, and several persons had their arms and legs broken, 
whilst others were most terribly bruised. 

After her execution, the corpse was taken to an undertaker's on 
Snow Hill, and there exhibited for money, Among the visitors 
one, a gentleman in deep mourning, supposed to have been her late 
master, Mr. Kerrel, stooped and kissed the dead woman's face, and 
gave the attendant half-a-crown, She was buried in St. Sepulchre's 
Churchyard, but subsequently disinterred, and [ believe her skeleton 
is still to be seen at the Botani: Garden Cambridge. 

x * * * * * 
“If so be,” said Alexandry, “that the old and ancient Fossil 
Remain should chance to depart this life whilst we are yet in the 
flower of our youth, let’s carry his ghastly skeleting round the 
country in a show along with umbrella, hat, and bottle.” 

William's eyes brightened, but a moment later a shadow crossed 
his brow: “Ah, even he mizht die, but that may be years hence.” 
And then both boys sat sad and silent, 

(Next weck a comic case.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


<== 

“«* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 

answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 

ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 

the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, 
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FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


Epwarp MEWwETT (Upper Brook Street).—Thank you for the 
No. 146.—The “ St, Valentine’ Costume. 


Piece of Plate-Glass Window that was smashed in the nerer-to-be- 
forgotten riots; we have thought it worthy of a place among “ The 
Relics.” —W. T. TRUE (Glasgow).— We receive your critical re- 
marks in the same friendly spirit with which they are offered, — 
T.J.—Youare mistaken ; itis not the Eminent's property. —ANON, 
— Your doggerel verse is declined,A JEALOUS ADMIRER (King- 
ston-on-Thames).— Four protest is consistent, and we will think 
the matter orer.—E, H. H.— We cannot acecpt your very crude 
sketchvs.——THOMAS GODFREY (Compton Terrace).— The Honour- 
able Billy says the old cork you found with A. S. stamped upon it 
was probably once in the possession of the greatest man of the age. 
The vld hair you also found is doubtless an hair-laom,——J EROSH 
FIskKK FRUME.—UT ra funne koon.—— ANoN.—We thought the 
representation of ALLY in ginger so appropriate (he being ‘ The 
Warm Member” ), that we hare placed it among “ The Relics."— 
A SCHOOLBOY (Birmingham).— You mustn't etmagine because we 
published your letter that we endorse your ungallant views respect: 
ing the fair sex, bl-ss'em.—C, E. BURTON (Homerton).—Dvelined 
with thanks. CHRISTIAN (Birmingham).— ALLY declines to 
“throw his unsweetened to the age though he has no objection to 
attend one of your mectings—), L. SYKES (Tottenham).— Glad 
you are pleased ——* Dipum.”— Your verars are declined with 
thanks——A CONSTANT READER (* Highbury Park Tavern "\.— 
We fear we cannot adopt your suggration——JOHN CUMMINGS 
(Braintree, Essex).— /¢ cok iota ae | to hear that your boy is grows 
ing quite fat with laughing at _AULY's beautiful fraturcs,—— 
THREE NOTTINGHAM LaMBS.— Your “ Ode to Ally vs od (ce ious, 
“ Put that in your pipe and smoke it."——SaM CABBAGE (Shef- 
field).—The lettcrs ae ae in “The Editor's Letter-Boxw” are 
all genuine. ALLY will be delighted to see you, and to adjourn to 
the “Sloper Arma,” which 7208," me 


PILING THE AGONY. 


“Now, just look at these two silly 
little sillies 1 She'll have him, as sure 


as gunpowder.”—BILL HIGGINS. THE LAST STIRRUP CUP. 


4 YY, 
Ve 
is next door to “The Slo 
THOMAS FITZPATRICK (Dublin).—Your sketch is deolined with 
tnanks, but we cannot return it,as you have not enclosed stamp, 
— ELSIE (South Kensington).— You are not like that young ety 
who “never told her love,” §c., as you poareas that you love ALLY 
to distraction, but what can ALLY do? For the thousandth time 
he murmurs to himself, “Why, oh! why was Mrs, Sloper born?” 
a - 

Rates of Subscription for «Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
To any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada,and U vited 
States of America, pnst-free : 

3 Months, 16. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
dn Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE. FLEET STREET, Lonpow, E.C. 


AGENT FOR PARTS: 
W. C. HARRISSE, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 
Of whom Copies may always be had, price 20 centimcs each, 
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A Cribbist behind the scenes at the “Friv” One for his_neel. 


——$—$_$_—_ 


And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” wits be given for the 
BEST VALENTINE FOR MISS TOOTSIE SLOPER. 


As Tootsie is the acknowledged Belle of the Svason, and has joined 
many hearts and hands through her “ Matrimonial Agency,” 
Address all Competitions to 
“THE QUEEN OF HEARTS,” 
THE “ LOVERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
“a* The List wil! close this day, SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 12TH, 1887, 


-JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


WANTED to know, when a man cannot contain himself with | 
passion, which is too large, the man or himself? 


Old Bachelor, A woman's heart, madam, is like a walnut, toler- 
ably soft when she’s young and green, but becoming harder as 
she grows older. 

Elderly Spinster, Perfectly true, sir; but you must not forget | 
that when once you have broken the onter shell, the nut is far | 
preferable at maturity than when young and greon, 

[Old bachelor beats a judicious retreat, 


AT THE RAILWAY STATION. 


Some watters are polite and bland, 
And tip von up when one—canteh 
shtand !—Billy's Rhymes, 


~ 


| THE GOD or LO''E and VALENTINES 


BP 


(Saturday, February 12, 1887, 


ANOTHER case of homeopathy has been brought to our attention, 
where the guard of a trem argronching a terminus, applies the 
rea. 
~ 


break, in order to prevent a up. 
Rival Medico, Good morning, doctor ; I have not seen you lately 
Ditto Ditto, No; I have been away for a month’s holiday, 
R. M. Ah, yes; I saw that in the papers yesterday. 
Ditto Ditto (eagerly). Indeed ! hat did it say? 
R. M. Why, in the statistics of births and deaths it was stated 
that the latter were twenty-five per cent. less than in the previous 
month, Good morning! *° 


WHY are opposing lawyers like a pair of scissors ’—Becausce, 
ply constantly coming into contact, they never injure each 
other, but woe betide whatever there is between them. 

* 


2 
ABOUT a hundred years ago, 
Or just within a year or so, 
The Americaus were British. 
But their descendants o- to-day 
Insult their ancestors. and say 
Things most false and rude and skittish, 


That we cowards and bullies are, 
They say and write both near and far, 
But ‘tis false and they know better. 
And sure one thing each must forget. 
However much he fume and fret, 
He for being is our debtor. 
* 


* 

THERE is a good story told at the Ea. Hospital, how a former 
doctor once took a deaf patient to one of Wagner's wildest operas. 
by way of experiment, and seated himseif and his patient in th 
front row of the stals. The upshot of the matter was that the 

tient was cured, but the doctor rendered irremediably deaf; and 

as never since regained hearing, 2 


* 
ScENE.— Lad 83 Boudoir. 
Unfashionable Mamma (to fashionable daughter), Well, I am 
surprised at you, Julia! i F 
daughter (stifling a yawn), Why, what's the matter now? 
Mamma, Ordering the servant to tell everyone who calls that 
you re out. . g es : 
Daughter, Oh, that’s nothing, ma! That's only practising se/f- 
denial as Mr, Chasuble advised us last Sunday in his sermon, 


OF course Sir Wilfrid Lawson ‘is a Russophile, because, in order 
to maintain his opinions, he is obliged to show his dislike to the 
Porte. * 


Why is the price of coal like a labourer who is in constant em- 
ployment ?—Because it keeps on getting higher (hire), 
* 


Schoolmistress, Now, Mary, have you got that multiplication 
table off yet? 
Mary. No, ma’am, but I’ve got one of the covers off. 
“ [Spanks and squeals, 


WHry may a man be said to be shearing when he is thinking of 
nothing ?—Because he is wool-gathering. 


* 
WHAT is a tart? 
Is it something smart, 
With never a heart ; 
And bright eyes that dart 
When she sings her part? 
Is that a tart ? 


Is it something sweet— 

Delicious to eat; 

You have as a treat, 

Say jam or mincemeat. 

Give up, and repeat, 
What is a tart? 


THEY had just finished an excellent portion of téte de veau at the 
Holborn Restaurant, and Smith, laying down his knife and fork 
with a sigh of satisfaction, exclaimed, “Calf's head for ever, say 
1!” “Upon my word, Smith, you are the most egotistical man J 
e er met,’ observed Jones. Then the ladies laughed, and now the 
men don't speak when they meet. | 


* 
Hon, Billy. 1 say McGooseley, I’ve made a riddle—Why is your 
nose like a lighthouse? 
Me Gooseley. Giv't up. Twovescotchcold. , 
Hon. Billy, Because it is a warning how little water there ever is 
round about it. ** 


WHatis the nicest thing about a wedding dress ?—Why, the bride, 
of course—What do you think a 


cs 
SoME peipls think that no one can sing except Italian profes- 
sionals, while others again prefer the sing-ing of the domestic 
tea-kettle ; but for ourselves, we must confess that we would rather 
h.ve the “pretty 'ickle sing,” with golden hair and blue eyes, her 
head upon our shoulder, an arm around her waist, and—— To be 
continued in our next, if the writer recovers sufficiently, 
* 


Stranger, That's a fine horse, my man. 

Carman, Ye , sir, he be. He'll draw any mortal thing, he°will. 

Stranger, 1 dont think eo. I don’t think he'd be able to draw a 
conclusion, 

Carman (indignantly), Wouldn't he? I'll lay he would. Why, 
he’s draw d a pantechnicon, so I’m jolly sure he'd draw your little 
c usion, *« * 


“ How aldermen gorge,” 
Said the bells of St. George. 

ahey send gifts to the heathen,” 
Said the bells of St. Stephen. 

To our own p ort’ ey're chary,” 
Said the bel of St. Mary. 
“But they uy them big parks,” 
Said the bells of St. Mark’s. 
“ But the hungry want food,” 
Sighed the bells o. St. Jude. 
“ And the helples- want work,” 
Rang the bells of Free . irk. 
“Let's get rid of them all,” 
Said the bells of St. Paul. 
Then all the bells tolled, 
“We will share out their gold.” 

Lod 


= 
WILL some Noter and Querist kindly explain how it is that. 
although we frequently hear of “fault” being found, we never hea! 
or read of it being lost. “* 


Jones. Yes, Brown is a very cool fellow; I never_ saw him ina 
hurry in my life. 

Smith. 18 w him in one yesterday. 
: vimet (anti -he rest). Ah! where was he going? What was he 

oing 

Smith. I don’t know where he was going, but the poor fellow 
was falling off the roof of a house. 

** 


“THIS is a bad world, and a bac. iot of people in it,” exclaimed 
old Sourkins, one evening at the clud. “On, really !” ventured 
little Softy, ina mildly exposculating tone, “I don’t think—— 
“But I tell you they are, sir,” thundered Sourkins. “Well, you 
certainly ought to know,” admitted Softy, in his most innocent 
manner, And then everybody laughed, and Sourkins quitted the 
room and .lammed the door behind’ him, 
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TOOTSIE AT THE AVENUE. 


—— 


Logp Bos, having regained something of his ill-temper, and pro- 
wising to be good, and never show his horrid jealousy again, I let 
him engage a box for us 
’ at the Avenue the other 
evening. The poor boy 
was so proud of this, that 
he wheedled a little extra- 
special allowance out of 
the Earl, his father. 
Moreover, he seemed so 
happy and attentive, that 
I did not once, all the 
evening, wound his feel- 
ings, 

The Avenue is a most 
comfortable place, aud 
one can be a little Bohe- 
mian here, without bring- 
ing down upon one’s 
head all the spiteful re- 
marks from elderly Wall- 
flowers, who take delight 
in snapping at ever 
Well-Regulated Girl, f 

Georgie Wood and 
D'Albertson make the 
place Loge: A delectable, 
and | was charmed with 
that Colonial and Sub- 


Tropical Burlesque Pan- 
tomime of obinson 
Crusoe, 
For 


food - humoured 
fun and sparkling wit 
those boys, Reece an 

Farnie, have done their 
work well, And as for 
dear Arthur, as Robinson 
; Crusoe—why, he beats 
ll that I have ever seen in his special business. You cannut help 
ughing at him; he would make anyone laugh in spite of them- 
elves, ae since Poor Pa created him an F.O.S., Arthur has gone 
rom better to best. His absurd piece of fooling, as the police 
onstable in the Harlequinade, kept the whole house jn one con- 
hinial roar of laughter, 

The “Same Old Sam,” as Pa calls him, is awfully funny, and so 
s that Charlie Sutton, Both seem to play their parts of Rev. Win- 
ey Fum ani Friday as if the stage was their natural element, and 
»docs Old Hopkins—or rather Mr. R. Harris, you kuow. Brad- 

as the Penny Orful, is a real skull and cross-bones, just like 
ou read ahout in the old-fashioned sea-yarns, 

I was unable at first to make out what a tall, ane ene man, 
mila ee humpty-dumpty-sat-on-the-wall sort of individual, had 
ot to do 5 


= Ss ~ —™ 
SN cS 
Robinson Crusoe: ARTHUR ROBERTS, 


i 


telligible 
rades‘- 
en. 

hink 
apa can 
erhaps 
Pll me 
mmore 
out such 
things, 


_ 


Rev. Winkey Fum: Sam WILEINSON, 
Polly Hopkins: PaYLLis BRouGETON. 


. Men 
such knowing cards that us girls have to think, and keep on 
nking and wondering, what's at the bottom of their answers 
en we question them before we can dot it down as being truth- 
. However that dear Phyllis Broughton attracted my atten- 
n,ona B b seemed more at ease, Phyllis is such a bright and 
ely gir., and plays Polly Hopkins, the sweetheart of Crusoe 
bewitch ngly tha* she is a great favourite at the Avenue, And 
iss Lydia Yeamans, as Gaff sang “Sally in our Alley ® so sweet! 
t she was twice en ored. I think she is a pretty little girl, 
, anc ~o did Bob, ior he stared awfully whenever she was on, 
dd : had to turn his attention more than once, asi was not fair, 
u know, 
To my surprise, I noticed that fat Billy in the circle with his 
Grace the Dook, 
with their glasses 
especially directed 
at Janette Jam- 
Jam and Princess 
Mackintosh Bam- 
boula, 1 shall have 
to take them to 
task about it. Not 
that I am jealous, 
but Clara, Janette, 
and Britannia are 
very pretty intheir 
way, and doubtless 
have their own 
' beaux, Dear Miss 
Wadman, I like 
her so much, and 
/ she is very clever, 
and with her style 
of Jenny Jones 
would fetch lots 
of Henrys as well 
as Vavasseurs, I 
should think. 
Henry Ashley 
plars capitally to, 
as he calls it, “a 
callous public.” 
What with the 
beautiful sce- 
nery, music. 
dancing, singing. 
continual laughter 
at jokes, comicali- 
nd extraordinary ituations, I spent a most «mjoyable even- 
. and came away highl7 delighted with all my friends there and 


ere amusement, and can therefore cordially recommend 
youa 


i JLATBINS, Vaucasseur: HENRY ASILEY, 
Tappe: F, STOREY. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


EACH WEEK’S COMPETITION COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 


pai HN hd a ec choe Ae. 
“If at first you don’t succeed, try, try, try again." 
ALEXANDRY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


uarantced to keep perfect time. 
With this week's “ALLY SLUPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY." 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 
Each watch will have engraved upon it ithful likene 
A. SLOPER, Eeq, Priced of Man, Cut ont dad Wi inthe fades 
printed below, and post it to-— 
THE “SLOPER" WATCH DEPARTMENT 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C 


*“SLOPBR” WatTOH 


THB 


COMPETITION 


~~~: 


Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” February 42th, 1887. 


Addretszn ee oes 


Occupation, if As ...cccucsnnomnnnnensensen 


How many times appliec .............. 


How long a Purchaser of 
the “Half-Holiday’’ \~" 


The results of rach week's Competition will be published in“ ALLY 
Stoper’s Hatr-Houipay.” The list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday evening next, Feb. 16th, 1887. The Result 
of the Competition of “Frb, 5th, 1887, will be published in the 
“HaLr-Ho.ipay” for Feb, 19th, 1887. 


*,* Specimen ® SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


27th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JANUARY 29th COMPETITION. 


? The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
‘SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, GEORGE H. SWEET, Postman, 55 Distillery Road, Brentford. Age, 19 

years. Subscriber—since first Number. LONDON, 

2, JAMES MACKDONALD, Fireman, 159 Farringdon Road Buildings, 
Clerkenwell. Age, 39 years. Subscriber—since tirst Number. N 
LONDON. 

3. W. WILLMER BASIL MORGAN, Schoolboy, 180 Well Street, South 
Hackney. Age, 11 years. Subscriber—since beginning. LONDON, 

4. ADELIA HORTON, Lady, Summerlands. Age, 34 years, Subscriber— 
since commencement. YEOVIL. 

5. J. M. BUCK, Reader, St. George's Road. Age, 36 years. Subscriber—18 


months. BECCLES, 
6. H. C. BROWNING, Miller, Canterbury Road. Age, 23 years. Subseriber— 
2 WHITSTABLE. 


years, 

7. THOMAS BRICE, Cobb's Brewery Works, 4 Clifton Villas, Cliftonville. 
Age, 60 years, Subscriber—2 years and 11 weeks. MARGATE. 

8, ELLEN BARNETT, Dressmaker, 22 Centaur Street, Landport. Age, 25 
years. Subscriber—2 years and 9 mon'hs. PORTSMOUTH. 

9. JAMES EBORNE, Gardener, Alderton. Age, 32 years. Subscriber—2 
years and 7 weeks. CHIPPENHAM. 

10. ALBERT DYKES, Porter, 5 North Down Terrace. Age, 29 years, Sub- 
seriber—9 months, BASINGSTOKE, 

11, WILLIAM WEBB, Engine Driver on Midland Railway, 44 Barton Street. 
Age, 42 years. Subseriber—since No, 36. TEWKESBURY. 

12, HENRY FIFLELD, Police Constable, 16 High Street, South. Age, 22 years. 
Subseriber—4 months and 2 weeks. LNEY. 

13. ERNIE A. BEAVON, Printer, 3 Luke's S. House. Age, 15 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 years. BILSTON. 

14. J. T. CHANLER, Chemist, 46 Castle Street. Age, 34 years. Subscriber— 
over ah years. HINCELEY. 

18, WILLIAM MARTIN, Sergeant in Ist Dorset Regiment, Detacht. lst Dorset 


Regiment. Age, 26 years, Subscriber—2 yeurs and 6 months, 
WEYMOUTH. 
16. FLORENCE FREATHY, Servant, Sydney Villa. Age, 17 years. Sub- 
criber—6 months. PAIGNTON, 


17, MICHAEL O'GORMAN, Collegian, The Square. Age, 15 years. Subscriber 
A 


—2 years, ! ,° 
18, ANNIE SMITHSON, Girl, 25 Effra Road. Age. 13 years. Subseriber— 
irregularly since commencement. RATHMINES, 


19. JAMES CLARK, Clerk, Temple Hill. Age, 20 years. Subscriber- about 
° 13 months, TROON, 
20, ALEX CAMPBELL, Stable Boy, Auchinnar. Age, 17 years, Subseriber— 

7 months, CRIEFF. 


THE FOURTEENTH. 


Every bird is singing 
Gaily in the air, 

Every youth is joyons, 
Every maid is fair, 

For every pair's 2 couple 
And every two's a pair. 


Valentine, the saimted, 

iief can’t forbear; 

Bors and girls together 
Cupid's follies share, 

When every pair's a couple 
And every two's 4 pair. 


Youths are often careless, 
Maidens should beware, | 

Vows so lightiy spoken 
End in grief and care, 

When every pair’s a couple 
And every two's a pair, 


Youth, in springtide gladness 
: Passion will declare ; 
Hearts are often shattered, 
Caught in Cupid's snare, 
When every pair's a couple 
And every two's 2 pair, 


TOOTHSOME, 


_ WOMEN give men pecniiar sewrenirs of love sometimes. A 
jealous wife, searching her hushand’s pockets the other night, came 
upon a complete set of false teeth, se what’s more, clearly identi- 
fied the lady to whom they belonged. She stitched them, together 
with a little note, to her good mon's cont-tail. and he went to his 
offic. in the morning without noticing the adornment. The head 
cler and the office boy soon enlightened him. Doctors have 

acked that husband off to a hydropathi-: establishment in the 
North. They opine cares*of business are ou his mind, and that his 
nerves want bracing up. 


ee 
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AN AMATEUR MODEL. 


—— 


HE was drawing from the glorious antique inthe British Museum, 
Right by another student was 


He was sketching the Discobolus, 
murdering 
the Hadrian, 
auuther ma. 
king havoc 
of Disrach's 
Apollo, an- 
other turn- | 
ing Julius 
Casar into 
a crayon 
Malay. \ 

A great 
many high- 
spirited 
young art 
aspirants 
were there. 
They are 
still there, 
Some, one 
ina thou- 
sand, suc- 
cee d . A 
great many 
give it up/ 
altogether. 
Some take 
to giving 
lessons in 
drawing at 
suburban 
and nobs' 

girls’ 
schools, 
Some take to drawing posters. Some take to drink, A good many 
of the latter. 

A very pretty girl was standing beside him, well dressed, as he 
was himself ; tolerably well dressed, as he was himselt, 

“ And ete mean to paint me as the ‘ Bride of Abydos,’” she said. 

“We should honour,” he answered, “what we love in art. That 
which stirs the soul should be an inspiration on canvas.” 

She thought this very fine indeed, but went on eating chocolate 
creams all the same, 


Cy really mustn't stay any longer.” 


* * * ~ * » 

He had a fairish study. “I shall keep my ‘Bride of Abydos,’ 
who shall one «day really be my bride. 18 it not so, sweetest 2" 

“Oh, yes, Edward!" she answered, “but | really mustn't stay 
any louger. If mamma only knew, it would be too dreadful. And 
if you do turn up at the ‘Cinderella,’ please, dear, don't come in 
mended gloves.” 

He slightly frowned. His great artistic soul glowed in the anger 
in his dark eves, 
He slightly 
clutched his 
right hand, He 
might, perhaps, 
have washed it 
os well as 
clutched it. 
But, no matter ! 


Uf “My ‘Bride 
fees of Abydos,’ he 
WS said, “ will ever 
q NS be my greatest 
meSTse treasure. 
i Ww’ She left the 
NSS studio, per- 
N % chance, with 
NaS 
N rather a bored 
NS look. 
* * * 
An out-at 


elbows man, 
with a collar 
like a wisp of 
dirty rag, with 
trousers down 
at heels, with 
grease on his 
sleeves, with a 
slouching walk, 
with drink 
stamped in his 
face — branded 
— brandied (if 
you like to pun), burnt into his very soul, with a canvas under his 
arm, that he is taking into. a pawnshop. 

“*Bride of Abydos." The pawnbroker’s man grins from ear to 
ear. “It'll do to cover them towels and things in the coruer of the 
window. Three bob and a tanner, that’s all.’ 

The man walks away. 

“A last pint.” he says, “and then good night to it all. Thank 
God, there's such a thing as crink and laudanum to take you out of 


itall, The ‘ Bride of Abydos’ is some good at last.” 
* 


“Three bob and a tanner, that's al!.” 


* * * * ® 
A woman, a well-dressed, middle-aged woman, walks into the 
pawoshop. She is slightly agitated, but very little. 

“I wish to buy that picture. How much is it?” 

“Two guineas, + 
ma’am, Splendid 
bargain, First-rate 
thing. Painter in 
reduced circum- 
stances.” The man 
looks at the “ Bride 
of Abydos,” then at 
the lady. “ Hum,” 
he says to him- 
self. 

“ Do you suppose 
the artist is much 
reduced?"’ She 
has paid the money, 
so it does not 
matter what he 


says. 

“ He lives at No. 
3 upthe court, nigh 
starving.” 

“Oh, indeed,” 
says the lady. 
“Put the picture 
into my carriage.” 

She walks lcisure- 
ly up the dirty 
court, There is a 
crowd outside the 
dirty house, a con- 
stable keeping 
order. 

“He poisoned 
himself fast night.” 


“IT wish to buy that picture.” 


* * * 

“Why. my dear, that’s a portrait of vourself, Where on carth 
did you pick it up? ‘Bride of Abydos,’ too.” 

She was perhaps a little dull that afternoon, Still, she cheered 
upat last. She even boxed her little daughter's cars quite briskly 
before she dressed for dinuer, 
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Valentine for an Indefatigable Tradesman who 
looks after his own interest. Specially designed 
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ip FEBRUARY.—The pal d penalties of love "You see depicted here above.“ ‘ Would yer?” and comet by aa ew so: yet 


THE STORY OF TWO VALENTINES. 


2. Of the many brave knights who 4. Now, it happened on the 14th of February, 

1, Matilda de Mountette was had sought her six-and-a-quarter- 3. The other the swarthy Sigis- of the year—it matters not—Peter the Pedlar 

SHOOTING THE POPE. lovely, young, Vard cs sized band, big two vee ee Hog By =. some =< ee men a) ——— = see pen ster igor! i. 

le, more favour in her eyes 3 ow the’ other, 8 5 ~ 

His Holiness ts proof against tongue warfare, but Spain thinks marries) eable, and her own mon aT ie it = 5 ee ae each as LS Neaat Ga on touberpenek ts 
= not against powder and shot. —__ de Feiullure— present with a dainty speech to the fair lady. 


&. But the transaction was observed by the swarthy Sigismund, 6. Not staying to look at his purchaso—'twas more expensive, , 7. It was Peter the Ped- 
who, when Ferdinando was well on his way, strode up tothe Pedlar, | was not that enough ?—the swarthy one hurried into the presence lar’s last round before 
and demanded, “ What has yon stripling paid for his love token?” of Matilda, at the moment that young Ferdinando was offering to _—retiring from business. 


. “ Threehal: ce, sire.” “Then give me one more costly,” cried her, with soft words, his pretty gift. With a scornful glance of He spent the rest of his 

EZ sees = Sigismund, his flashing eyes following the retreating form of his triumph at Ferdinando (his had not even an envelope), Sigismund days = comfortably, 
—= : = H rival, “Sire, here is one of a different sentiment, at twopence ; poeta his valentine. ‘Twas received with a gracious smile by many miles away from 
IRELAND IN THE FUTURE. | will you have it enclosed in an envelope perfumed with scents atilda, who, taking it from its cover, opened it. Jt wasanugly the scene of these events. 


All prosperous and serene, as we hope it will be. i ae from far Arah——" “Yes! Quick. varlet! or by mv—” one! ___Lueky for Peter! 


A SCOTTISH VALENTINE. 
McOatmeal little knew his Wifey observed him post 
that tender epistle to the adorable Tootsie. 


VALENTINE DESIGNED BY THE O. B. 
EHP WHAT? ANOTHER CAT-ASTROPHE! “Do such things live and love? Oh,no!| Were I like them. How nice to be 
Well, if you must know, she herself bought the valentine for him to send to her, and he As the weather has lately been rather unpleasant, cats I should not dare to sing this ditty An Office-Boy, Mum, young and pretty !" fe 
not being quite tall enougii to post it, she is obliged to lift him up. have left the tiles and taken to the boards, -—OFFICE-BOy, with his hatr curled. i 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Ladies and Gentlemen, once again, with undaunted vigour, our social “Show-up” reveals that—Ould Oircland’s bhoys have payed of late Some junny LE mes on Glenbeigh’s state, A yoret cnap some 
vowder bought, And blew himself up into “nought ;" On Champ de Mars a monstrous bower Is to be built—a Froggish Tower ; “ Stephen” was stoned ; A modern quack Deserves the same for shameful 


“clack ;” We oft have “railed” against the sprees Of careless Rail-away Companies; A lady died, but scarce was buried, Ere ie aly sell “rumours” flurricd ; Now look upon that “ bunch of 


vosies ;” Behold the painful truths in Noses.—Say, Ladies and Gentlemen, are not these the things that are?7—-THE SLOPER 


ES 
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Call himself a medical student? 2. Could we have been like 
Oh, lor! that? Good gracious! 


Ti 
Its the % 


“Majors writing, fa L 
> cs 


Lie 


sute 


she'd like a do, 


SOME MEDICAL STUDENTS. 
| 
| 
| 
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GERMAN COLONIZATION. : 
« Natives of the Swinegut Colonies adopt manners and customs THE MAJOR’S VALENTIN E. 


in strict accordance with sausage Germanic and Meer Sham. So I just tell you, if you want to make that sume Major regular mad, you ask him if he has lately tought any more “dawes, 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


——— 


Is all probability, Brighton will be one of the sites for the 
Eaver Review of 1487, The Downs, cast of Brighton, have been 
fought over so often that it must be impossible for 
the most ingenious stall ofticer to contrive a“ general 


ilog possessiny a spark of novelty, As for the line 


vt the marching column, the routes 
east of Crawley are all familiar ground, 
having been traversed by the force 
‘olonel Davies led down the Easter 
before last, e¢ 

* 


THE Hon. Billy says that he has 
received a very sensible and emphatic 
wrotest against the impolicy of pro- 
nibiting by law the reports of divorce 
cases. Any more suicidally absurd 
measure of reaction aud retro- 
Von gression it would be ditticult to 
‘VEER imagine. The policy or * Cloak 
REV ie) it up” has surely had its day, 
W Billy says “ Better a bad smell 
BRich] once in a while when the sewer 
ON is flushed than to allow it to 
generat undisturbed and unno- 
ticed for ever its poisonous gas.” 
es 


* 
NEVER in the history of 
Fraserburgh have such large 
quantities of herrings been 
caught at this season of the 
year, and the consequence is that trade has received an impetus of 
a highly encouraging uature. The herrings fare being got at a 
distance of six or ten miles from the shore, and so dense are the 
shoals that the nets belonging to several crews have sunk with the 
weight of the fish. Mrs. Sloper says, “ Thank goodness the Fisheries 
Exhibition has done some good at last, then.’ 

** 

* 

Mr. McGooseELey says, the other night four marines who were 
on duty as sentries at different parts of the flag-ship Duke of Wil- 
lington, at Portsmouth, and the ship’s cooper met shortly before 
mi night outside the steward's store, and after forcing open the 
door, commenced drinking large quantities of raw rum. On the 
sentries being relieved at midnight, the men were discovered ‘n so 
helplessa condition that the doctor and the officers had to be aroused, 
while for more than an hour every etfort ws made to restore them 
to consciousness. McGooseley adds that he had always though’ 
marines could doa good skin-full of rum aud be none the worse off, 
fe could. se 

* 


NOTWITHSTANDING the French cry for vevanche, and other 
indications pointing to the eventuality of war between Germany 
and France, it is considered in diplo- 
matic circles that Prince Bismarck 
has a very weighty reason for not 
precipitating a collision with France, 
although such a contingency might 
be less undesirable at the presen! 
tthan hereafter. It 
ely known thatthe 
Imperial Chancellor has not 
yet been able to obtain from 
St. Petersburg a_ binding 
assurance of Russia’s 
neutrality in the 
event of a Franco- 
German war. Then 
look at the price we 
should have to pay 
for German sau- 
sage, ae 

THE Dook Sneok 
declares that in 
France General 
Boulanger is more 
discussed at present 
than even Prince 
Bismarck is; and it 
is clearthat at Paris, 
as well as at Berlin, 
the question whe- 
ther he will not 
turn out to be another Saviour of Society is a matter of common 
speculation. Tottie Goodenough wants to know what a Saviour of 
Society is, She has never seen any outside of the stage door of the 
“ Friy.” Poe 

oe 


ALEXANDRY says a Chinese firm is at the present moment largely 
buying cast-off horse shoes. The modern Ah Sin has discovered 
that the wrought-iron of which the horse-shoes are made, owing to 
the constant and even hammering on the road which they receive 
while in wear, patel make the iron assume the hardness of steel. 
The children of Confuciu: are, iays the Blue-eyed Boy, therefore, at 
the present moment largely manufacturing sword-blades and knives 
from what has hitherto been looked upon as valuable as old boiler- 
plates. ** 

* 

AN ontrage of a kind hitherto unknown in the district has just 
bee) perpetrated on Lord Waterford’s Curraghmore estate, near 
Carrick-ou-Suir. Some persons entered the demesne at night, and 
cut otf the tails of forty bullocks. “There'll be some nice ox-tail 
soup for someone,” observed Aunt Geeser to Uncle Boftin. 


*« 

THEY seem to have had a lively tim of it at the General Meeting 
of Subscribers of the Dorset Hospital. A number of young ladies 
had been in- 
troduced into 
the hospital as 
nurses, becom- 
ingly arrayed 
in the garb of 
a religious sis- 
terhood. These 
girls did not 
meet with the 
approval of 
the medical 
staff, and dif- 
ferences arose 
which resulted 
in the resigna- 
tion of the 
matron = and 
the house-sur- 
geon, A cer- 
tain General 
proposed a 
resolution to 
hinder any 
member of the 
medical — stalf 
from sitting on 
: ihe committee. 
This was so strenuously opposed, that the Genera] declared that 
“in olden time” the opposition would have }.ad to be answered by 
pistol and shot. Some of that medical stafi evidently did not prize 
“lovely woman” at her proper value. “What is better than sitting 
cosily at home, and being attended to by a sweet young thing in 
petticoats?” enquires the “ Totteriug Editice,” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY:. 


BULL-FIGHTS seem to be the rage in Paris. The bulls are not 
great portly beasts reared on fat pastures, but muscular, lively, and 
not very large. They come from 
those sun-burned pastures of the 
South, in which aromatic pot- 
herbs take the place of grass. 
They are not tortured in any way, 
and their lives must be far more 
pleasant than those of highly- 
educated animals, such as dancing- 
horses, elephants, and dogs, The 
Eminent says it’s all very fine 
praising bulls, but wait till you 
get one tickling you in the regiou 
of your coat-tails, then see, 

a 


* 

One of the best pantomimes 
of the season, in the Eminent’s 
Opinion, was that of Cindercila, 
which completed its season at the 
cosy little Marylebone Theatre 
last Saturday night. For rollick- 
ing fun it would have shown up . 
creditably against some of its bigger and grander rivals. Mrs. H. 
Gascoigne made « charming heroiue, seeming always ready to oblige 
in song or dance; but the one who really took the cake was Nellie 
Melnotte, as the Prince, her singing and dancing being charming. 
The Eminent had to exercise great self-control to ag hae ag on 
to the stage, and pressing her to his manly chest. tr. H. Gas. 
coigne, the jovial manager, informed ALLY, over twopenn’o-th of 
the “Usual,” that his next production would be that well-known 
drama, Peep-o'-Day—so lovers of the sensational had better trot 
Edgware Road way at once. +" 


A SHARP duel was fought the other day at Levesinet between 
M. Réné Maizeroy, the novelist, and M. Dubrigaud, of the Eche de 
Paris. The cause was a scurrilous article written by the journalist, 
referring ina contemptuous manner to M, Maizeroy s literary work, 
which he characterised as “full of yelpings.” A. SLOPER, crack 

istolist, is ready to fight anyone, man, woman, or child, to the 
Benth, if they can produce, anyhow, anywhere, or anpywhen, any- 
thing to beat his “EF ALF-HOLIDAY > So spar up, 


* 

UNcLE BOoFFIN says, at present Frenchmen are venting their ill- 

humour on England, which is safe for them and not unpleasant for 

us. There is not one Englishman ina hundred who ever knows 

that the French papers are abusing his country, and there is not 
one in ten thousand who cares, | 
* 


Mr. PINERO's new piece, Dandy Dick, now being produced at 
the Court Theatre, is a complete success, Characters and incidents 
are of an extravagant na- 
ture. A wild idea forms 
the story—an idea funnier, 
perhaps, in conception 
than in execution — but 
the plot is worked out 
with remarkable inge- 
nuity, and the dialogue is 
of an excellent kind from 
first to last. Mr. John 
Clayton plays the Dean 
in very quaint fashion, if 
with less gravity than 
might wel: be introduced. 
To Miss Norreys as Sheba, 
who excuses her disregard 
of propriety ou the plea 
that she is ‘‘not old 
enough to know better,” 
mapy of the neatest lines 
in the piece are given. 
Her impulsive girlishness 
is delig tully presented. 


* 

THE Eminent and the 
Hon. Billy had much 

leasure in weighing 
in at the Crouch Hill 
Cycling Club's Annual 
Ball, held at the High- 
bury Atheneum a few 
nights ago. ALLY wag 
extremely pleased at 
the sensation he seemed 
to cause anong the 
female po: .onof the 
guests.and e “all there’ when escorting six fair maids (three on 
each arm) to the refreshtnent-bar. Al] would have been well bu. 
for Billy happening to waltz along at the moment wi‘'.* vartner 
weighing about twenty-five stone. A collision occur ', which 
ended in a general mix up, hairpins and brace u‘ton. laying scat- 
tered about in all directions. But all's we. chat ends . eil, and the 
Eminent finally landed home inarathe I sequish-sobers. -ort of 
fashion at about 4 a.m. “ 


A BOILER-MAKER, residing at Crewe, has been, according to his 
own confession, hearing a voice “in his right ear” which told him 
“go with your aunt to fetch the shares.” As it was “a heavenly 
voice” he “followed the precept’ with such tenacity that Louisa 
Singleton, the owner of the shares, which were of the value of three 
hundred and fifty pounus, had to bring an action cgains the boiler- 
maker to recover them. A, 5: OPER has had many “heavenly 
voices” in his right ear, but iately his nose has been “ better game ” 
for the ti.cxy young cherubs to play on, 


* 

Mr. PATRICK FLANNAGAN O'FLAHERTY writes to say tha. 
some soldiers late the other evening, nassed the corner oz 
Garrick Hill a street exclusively inhali- 
ted by Roman Catholics, Not realizing for 
the moment that silence wa golden, the 
military used expressions towards the 
people which were rather characterisea by 
vigour of language than delicacy. Imme- 
diately afterwards the irate householders 
proceeded to throw as much of the street 
at the soldiers as they could hastily litt with 
their hands, This reminds the M.P. for 
Shoe Lane of — e reception he once expe- 
rienced during his electioneering campaign. 

* * 


* 

A FRIEND of Yootsie’s writes :—“The 
meeting at a dancing hall, in Paris, thi 
other night, to protest against the con. 
demnation of the Anarchist Duval _ to 
death, absolutely bristled with the wildest 
nonsense. Louise Michel made a violent 
speech, stuffed full of noisy adjectives.” 
Tootsie says she is glad to say that none 
of her friends indulge in adjectives of any 
kind, noisy or otherwise. 

* 


ALLY has been given to understand, 
rightly or wrongly, the French consider 
that their navy is equal to ours, and having 
only a tenth part a the work and respon- 
sibility in the event of a war that our fleets 
would have toincur. As toour army, they 
say we have none, or,at any rate.ouly enc igh to fight Egyptians or 
Ashantees, ‘Well, perhaps so,” says A.LY; “but only just let 
Froggy Crapeaux set his foot in Shoe Lan, and ‘The Boys’’ pea- 
shooters would make him sing a diferent tune.” 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING FEBRUARY 19TH, 1867. 
pas 
February, 1811.—The Pandora, sloop of war, this day 
ette a rock off the coast of Ireland, when twenty-nine of the 
crew perished from the severity of the weather. In general par- 
lance a sloop is a vessel similar to a cutter; the bowsprit, however, 
is not running, and the jib is set ona standing stay with hanks, 
Sloop in the Royal Navy is a term depending on the rank of the 
otticer in command, Thus, the donkey frigate, Blossom, was one 
cruise rated a ship, when commanded by a captain; the next a 
sloop, only commanded by a commander. os : 
14h February, 1874.—The_Pantechnicon, at Knightsbridge, was 
this day destroyed by tire. The building. which covered about two 
acres, was originally built about the year 1831 as a bazaar, and was 
established principally for the sale of carriages and household fur- 
niture. There was also a “wine department,” consisting of a range 
of dry vaults for the reception aud display of wines, and the bazaar 
contained, likewise, a “toy department.” The work of rebuilding 
a new fireproof structure was soon afterwards commenced, 
13th February, 1$13.—The French were this day defeated by the 
Russians at the battle of Kalisch, in Poland. 


ee 

14th February, 1785.—The following account of a Chinese 
jubi.ee may interest our readers at the present time —"On the 
above date Kieulong, Emperor of China, made a feast for the 
ancients of his kingdom. Those who had attained 100 years re- 
ceived 60 bushels of rice and two pieces of silk; those who had 
reached 90 years received 30 bushels of rice and two pieces of 
inferior 8.14 ; and others, in the same proportion, down to 50 years, 
He like- *.e exempted all taxes that year, which was the 50th of his 
reign. On the occasion of the feast, 3,000 aged men of quality sat 
down to 1, and the Emperor sat at the head of the table to do the 
honours.” 

Mth February, 1844.—Kamptulicon, the flexible floor-cloth, com- 
posed of cok and india-rubber, was p tented this day by Mr. Gallo- 
way. Originally, floor-cloth consisted of a heavy canvas, coated 
with painters’ colours, and ornamented with patterns executed with 
the brush, Ata later period stencilled ornaments took the place 
of hand-painted patterns, and now ornamental designs are applied 
solely by means of hand-blocks, Kirkcaldy, in Scotland, is the 
leading centre of the oil floor-cloth manufacture. ; 

lith February, 1842.—A grand ball was this day given in the 
Park Theatre, New York, in honour of Charles Dickens. About 


2,500 people were present. 


pct ae i a 
15th February, 1788.—George Ann Bellany, the actress, 
died this day at Edinburgh, aged 55. She was not only a very 
beautiful woman, but a most accomplished actress, She was ouce 
playing Alicia in “ane Shore in presence of the King of Denmark, 
who was on a visit here, and who was in a sound sleep during oue 
of her best scenes. The angry lady had to exclaim, “ Oh, thou 
false lord!” and she drew near to the slumbering monarch and 
shouted it close to his ears, with such effect that he started up 
rubbed his eyes, became conscious of what had occurred, an 
remarked that he would not have such a woman for his wife, 
though she had no end of kingdoms for a dowry. 
15th February, 1731.—Their Majesties King George II. and the 
Queen, being desirous of seeing “the noble art of printing,” a 
rinting press and cases were put up at St. James’s Palace on this 
ay, and the Duke of York wrought at one of the cases to compose 
for the press a little book of his own writing, called The Laws of 
Dodge-Hare. The two youngest princes, likewise, compused their 
names, &c., under the direction of Mr. $8. Palmer a printer, and 
author o1 the “ History of Printing.” 


ll eect Bs aE ees 
16th February, 1826.—Liudley Murray, the grammarian, 
died this day. He was an American, a native of Pennsylvania, and 
realized a competency at New York, partly as a barrister, and partly 
asamerchant. Hespent the last forty years of his life in England. 
Matt Prior, in his ‘ Answer to Chloe Jealous,” says :— 
“Then finish, dear Chloe, this pastoral war, 
And let us like Horace and Lydia agree; 
For thou art a girl mucn sublimer than her, 
As he was a poet sublimer than me.” 
16th February, 1818.—Romco Coates, at the beginning of the cen- 
tury, “the Amateur of Fashion,” was this day run over by a han- 
som cab near the Hummum's Hotel, Covent Garden, and injured so 
sev-re.y, that death resulted in a few days. 
16th Vebroary, 1870.—St. John’s Church, Bethnal Green, was this 
day destroyed by fire. 


ibe je ee 

17th February 1828.—Sir Walter Scott enters in his Diary 
that on the preceding day at dinner, although in company with two 
or three beloved old friends, he was strangely haunted by what he 
would call “the sense of pre-existence ;” namely, a confused idea 
that nothing tha passed was said for the first time—that the same 
topics had been discussed, and the same persons had stated the 
same opinions on them. “The sensation,” he adds, “ was so s'roug 
as to resemble what is called a mivage in the desert, or a calenture 
on board of ship, when lakes are seen in the desert, and sylvan 
landscapes in the sea. . . . There wasa vile sense of want of 
reality inal that I dd or gaid’ 

17th February 1865.— The Confederates. this Jay evacuated 
Charleston, South Carolina. after destroying two ironclads, spiking 
the guns, and burning 6 000 bales of cotton, which, communicating 
with the tores of gunpowder, caused an explo-ion, which killed 
aad injured everal hundreds 1: the inhabitants, and destroyed two- 
thirds of the city. 

17th February, 181:.—M'ss Kelly was this day fired at whilst 
performing in Drury wane Theatre, by George Barnett, who wa: 
afterwards tried and found insane. 

17th Februare 1880,—William Cassidy was this day executed at 
me lg for the -urder of his wife. Reporters were refused 
admission, 


18th February .695.—Wiltiam Phipps died in London this 
day, aged 45. He was born in America, apprenticed to a ship's 
carpenter, and afterward. went to sea, earing of a Spanish 
wreck near Bahama, he gave suc’. an accoun’ of it here that_he 
was fittea out in 1683 0 search for it, but was unsuccessful. The 
Duke of Albermarle fitted him out a second time, and he returned 
with a treasure of £300,000, of which his share was £16,000. 
“ Treasure-Trove %s a casual revenue of the Crown was formers 
watched with extreme jealousy. [n England,” says Blackstone, “the 
unishment ot such as concealed from the King the finding of a 
hidden reasure was formerly no less than death, but now it is onls 
fine and imprisonment. The laws of the Conqueror directed that 
whoever found property was publicly to announce it in the neigh- 
bouring market-towns.” 

18th February 1850.—This day during a fog on the Eastern 
Counties Railway, a train knocked down and killed nine surface- 
men, who had stepped from the line where they were working om 
tothe up-lin. stead of occupying the space between the two till 
the train had _ assed, 


one by one of com and starvation. 

19th February 1857. -A frightful explosion and loss of 189 lives 
occurred this day at the Lundhill Colliery, near Barnsley. The pit 
afterwards took fire, and a neighbouring brook was turned into the 
workings. O:. emptying the pit some weeks afterwards, which wa- 
done by large cisterns, holding GOO ga lons each, the bodies werr 
gradually recovered. but identitication was impossible. 

19th February 1860.—* Military life,’ says General Napier, who 
died this day, “is like dancing up a long room with a mirror at th: 
end, against which we cut our faces, and so the deception ends. It 
is thus gaily men follow their trade of blood, thinking it glitters : 
but to me it appears without brightness or reflection, a dirty red.” 

ee February, 1855,—Bread riots this day took place at Liver: 
pool. 
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Saturday, February 12, 1887.) 


A POEM OF REAL LIFE. 


— 
SHE, 
4! My heart is not thus 


“Bn; to be won, my 


»| 


Cd 


vlirtation for you 
p'r'aps is fun, my 
lord ; 

‘Twere much bet- 
ter, | vow, 
Though it can't be 
helped now, 

Our friendship had 
never begun, my 
lord. 

HE. 

Oh, talk not in man- 
ner so wild, my 
dear ; 

Your sperch is like 


that ofa child, my 
dear ; 
I quite worship tho 
a und 
SR Where your foot- 


his e : ; prints are found, 
And your coldness is making me riled, my dear, 


SHE, 
If the truth you are telling me now, ay love, 
I'll keep you at once to your vow, my love ; 
In the morn I'll be led 
To the altar to wed 
If me with your wealth you'll endow, my love. 


HE. 

Ahem! Well, you see, as to that, my girl, 
I don’t quite know what to be at, my girl ; 
or betwixt you and me, 

I’m not sure we'd agree, 
So oblige me by reaching my hat, my girl. 
——— 


WHAT AN AWFUL “BENDER”! 

THE Eminent was in the publishing office the other day when 
McGooseley turned up without any copy, and decidedly intipsy- 
cated, ‘Look here, Mac,” exclaimed the Ancient One, “I shall 
have to give you the sack. I told you the day before yesterday 
that if you came here tight again we should have to part.” “ But 
‘taint sho,” answered McGooseley, holding on desperately to the 
door-post. “ain't drunk ‘gain; it’s shame old drunk.” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


To Celebrate the Birth of the Infant SLOPER, the Friend of 
Man has decided to give Two Substantial Presents away every 
wich to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY "—one to 
be given toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be 
done is to cut out and jill inthe Lavew printed below, expressing 
« wish “what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to.— 

ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
$9 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 

<“ Applicants must corite distinctly in left hand corner of 

Eneclope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPERS WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” Febroary 12th, 1887. 


Name. 
Address Lawes ‘ : Bea eee , 


® Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
2na WEEK. 


RESULT OF JANUARY 29th COMPETITION. 


Th *ttowing Apylicant. have been Awarded 
“-RLOPBR Pi BSENTS.” 
1, BERTHA SYKES, 57 Marylands Road, Paddington, LONDON. 
AN Aas:STS HASEL. 

2. FRED C. BRO KS 25 Saville Street, SOUTH SHIELDS. 
SHAVING-CASE WITH F:TTINGS. 


TOOTSIES MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 

charge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 

Advertisement, not for puolication, but as a quarantee of good faith. 
Address—TOOTSIE, ‘ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoc Lane London, E.C. 


A YOUNG LADY, aged 22 fair, with golden hai:, blue eyes, and 
good figure, wishes to correspond with a gentieman desiring a loving 
end domesticated wife. Advertiser ts well educated, a good musician, and will 
have a small income. Please enclose photo, in confidence, to “JESSIE,” “ TOOT- 
STF'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY, “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
GENTLEMAN, young ark, goo tempered, and in fair posi- 
tion, is desirous Se coresponsine with an amiable young lady of pre- 
possessing appearance, who is musical und well domesticated, with a view to 
carly matrimony. Address, in confidence, with full particulars: and photo, to 
“AJAX,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
London, E.c. 


A WIDOW LA. Y, «ged 36, no family, small income and come 
fortable home, desires correspondence with a gentleman of good habits 

ind fair position, with a view to matrimony. Replies to “ N. H.,” “ TOOTSIE’s 

MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


4 GENTLEMAN, aged 30, dark, consi tered good-looking, good 
-4 Government post, and private ‘income of £300 a year, wishes to corres- 
hood with. young Thay, a blonde preferred, Please address, enclosing photo, 
Which wil be returned, to “* ALEXANDER B.,.” “TOOTSIE’'S MATRIMONIAL 
\creNcy," The Sloperics," __ Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, aged 19, medinm height, dark complexion, 
with a small private income, of a good family, thoroughly domesticated, 
irous of mecting a young gentleman with moderate means; must be 
ctable, kind, and sincere in character, No letters answered unless en- 
z photo. Address—" FRANCES,” “ TOOTSIE’'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY, 
o sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lano, London, E.C. 


“. NOTE —Tootsic undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
‘ rward unopened, te the parties interested, all letters reer tred an 
ply tothe above advertisements, Adrertisoments already werired, 
: h do not appear above. will appear as soon as space admits, 


ee 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—— 

“." It has come to the knowledge of A. SLOPER, Esq., M.P., that 
there are those who doubt the genuineness of the Letters published 
From numerous celebrities acknowledging the rceci pt of his AWARD 
OF MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes toassure his patrons 
that every lettvr that has been published under the title of “THE 
EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX " is bund fide, and a Prize of £100.and the 
“ AWARD OF MERIT” itse/f will be giren to anyone who can prove 
the contrary. 


CRYSTAL PALACE CoMPANY, CRYSTAL’ PALACE, S.E., 
January ith, 1887, 
_ DEAR Str,—I feel highly honoured by the great mark of distinc- 
tion you have conferred upon me. Is the title hereditary ? I have 
a son and heir. Yours respectfully, 


To ALLY SLoper, Feq. OSCAR BARRETT, 


8 TAVISTOCK SQUARE, W.C., January 17th, 1887, 
Miss EpItnH Brvce, of Drury Lane Theatre. presents her com- 
pliments to ALLY SLOPER, and begs to return her sincere thanks, 


and espe her gratitication for the kindly and flattering souvenir 
received to-day, 


19 RUSSELL STREET, COVENT GARDEN, Lonpon, W.C., 
January 21st, 1887, 

DEAR MR, ALLY SLOPER,—Permit me, with unfeigned delight, 
to express the excruciating pleasure it has given me to receive at 
the hands of my August Patron such a memorial of his high appre- 
ciation of my poor endeavours .o please. I+ will bring ha piness 
and pleasure to me in this our year of tog, jubilation, and snow, 
the merits of which none can pretend to discriminate as yourself, 
Should Tootsie or Mrs. Sloper require a wig or their hair dressed, 
the are on the “free” list. Should Alexandry or the Boy Higgins 
wish to organise some private theatricals, | am their devoted 
servant ; and should your Eminence require a peruke to keep your 
dear old noddle warm, it shall be supplied. 

Believe me, your ever-devoted Servant, CHAS, H, FOX, 


HIPPODROME DE Paris, KENSINGTON, January 22nd, 1887. 

DEAR ALLY SLOPER.—I am much obliged to you for the com- 
pliment which you have paid me in making mea Friend of SLOPER, 
and [ can assure you that I shall always have pleasure in referring 
to the honour when I return to Paris, 

P.S.—I am very anxious to make the acquaintance of yourself 
and Family, especially la belle Tootsie. I shall be glad to hear from 
you when it is your intention to honour me with a visit here. 

Faithfully yours, H. HOUCKE, F.OS, 
Manager Paris Hippodrome. 


ILForD Hovsy, SOUTHEND, January 22nd, 1887, 
DEAR SLOPER,—I am in receipt of your “ Award of Merit, fo. 
which accept my best thanks. I need hardly say how highly I 
Od Sherpa the honour you have conferred upon me. To become en 
-O.8, should be the highest ambition of man. Trusting yoursel. 
and charming daughter will pay us 4 visit, and if you would like 
some sport during your stay, bring Snatcher, he and my Pinche., 
between them, would make it rather warm for the Toms and .ab- 
bies in this neighbourhood ; they are far more plentiful than foxes, 

Again thanking you for your kindness, 
Yours very sincerely, ROBERT HOWLAND. F.O.8, 


RAITHBY, HAMPSTEAD, January 23rd, 1887. 
DEAR OLD ALLyY,—You will forgive me, I’m sure, for neglecting 
to acknowledge tha “ Award of Merit” before, Let me thank you 
now for the great honour you have conferred upon me. Tootsie 
has just dropped in at the studio, and tell. me she has been having 
grand times at the “ Welsh Harp.” L[ also hear you ae having a 
special pair of Acme skates made, as the strapped ones worry your 
bunions, This explains your absence at the * Harp,” where Warner 
tells me thousands were looking cut for you. With kind regards to 

the Family, I am, dear ALLY, ever yours, 
HAL LUDLOW, F.O.S, 


ETTRICK House, 159 CROMWELL ROAD, 8.W., Jun. 24th, 1887. 

LADY MONCKTON has just received Mr. SLOPERS “Order of 

Merit,” and begs to thank that excellent and popular gentleman for 
his appreciative compliment. 


“WHITE Horse HOTEL,” BRIXTON HILL, S.W., 
J .nuary Ath, 1887. 
MY DEAR SiR,—Let me thank you very much for the handsome 
testimonial. 1 am fui 7 sensible of tic ereat honour conferred 
upon me when was “spotted” as one being worthy of your 
“Award of Mer: ’* My little boy, Arthur Peall, observed when he 
saw your uote, “ Pa, how badly Mr. sLOPER writes. I suppose he 
neve: wen: .0 school.” With best wishes, 
Believe me, yours very truly, W. J. PEALL. 
ALLY SLOPER. Esq. 


The Eminent has this day conferred h’s 


AWARD OF MERIT 


upon the following Ladics and Gentlemen, the qualifications being 
stated beneath each name :— 
CAPTAIN ARMSTRONG, 
Because he wrote the * A potheosis 
of Sloper.” 

CAPTAIN SiR RICHARD F., 
BURTON, | 
| 


Miss NORREYs, 
Because “ she's not old enough to 
know better.” 


HARRY RANDALL, 
Because he'll not receive 
“ Later 1." 


Miss WADMAN, 
Because she ts a charming actress, 


ERNEST WARREN 
Because he’s fond f AModern 
Wives, 


Because he spent 32 years in trans- 
lating and perfecting the“ Arabian 
Nights.” 

J. A. CAVE, 

Because he's an able Manager and 
a firm Sloperite. 

GEORGE EDWARDES, 

Because he keeps the Lamp of 
Burlesque burning. 

FLORENCE MARRYAT, 

Because she is a popular Novelist, 


Miss MELNOTTE, 
Because she's the lif. of the“Comedy.” 


| 


| 
| HERR WINKELMEIER, 
Because he's a real live giant, 


LypiA YEAMANS, 
Because she “can sing” “ SALLY IN 
OUR ALLEY.” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
February 12th, «0s7, Fleet Street, London, E.C. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” has een 
presented to 


Miss E. SUGAR, 11 Great St. Andrew 8t., W.C., 


fora 
SLOPERIAN HAT WORKED IN SILK, 
sent as the 
Best Article of Dress for the Baby Sloper. 
HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

LOVE is like trish poplins, three parts stuff 

THERE is a skeleton in many women’s dresses. 

THE tone a ghost usually speaks in is a tomb’s-tone. i‘ 

ANNIE LAURIE was a melancholy maid; but, when married, 
becam® Annie-mated, ; 

A GIRL of the Period is like a thrifty farmer when she cultivates 


a waist. A 
A TITLE BY PRESCRIPTION—That of the last medical baronet. 


Hiya) 


A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124.) 
_— 


CHAPTER XIV. 
WE ARF SET TO RIGIITS, 


SAY. “Tl show you the kitchen,” and 
show it her. 

She silently disapproves. 

I say, * We are rather in a mess.” 

She sara, 1 think so, sir.” 

I say, There's a very nasty smell.” 

She replies, “* There's several, sir, | 
think!” 

_ I suppose sho means this for a 

joke, so | laugh faintly, and get back 

as soon asl can tothe parlour, Rose 

Anna is waiting for me— 

Our Susan—that's the new servant 
my mother sent us—seems to me to 
be everything that we can desire. 
Rose Anna, unfortunately, does not 
appear to be of the same opinion, 

Susan is middle-aged, and of staid 
and stern demeanour, She announces 
her intention of setting us all to 
rights. She begins by setting us all 

to wrongs ; that is to say, the first morning after her arrival she 
piles all the furniture of each separate room in the middle, and ia 
seen everywhere incompany with steaming water, mops, and serub- 
bing-brushes, 

Rose Anna does not see the occasion for this state of things, and 
tells Susan so Susan contemplates her with a pitying eXpression 
and appeals tome, To tell the truth, L rather like being appealed 
to. Ihave not been used to ‘t, and | am glad to see a disposition 
on the part of our new servant to recognize my consequence, 

I therefore tell her I think she is perfectly right. Rose Anna 
bridles at this, but Susan pays no attention to her, and goes on 

iling up the furniture, and presently asks me for money to buy a 

room, 

She asks me in the passage, and Iam going to give it her, when 
Rose Anna calls to me in terrible tones. 1 think it best to go, to 
avoid unpleasantness, but promise to come back. Rose Anna says, 
“We want no brooms.” reply, “Susan sass——" She answers, 
“Susan, fiddlesticks!" 1 remark, “Just so;” and somehow begin 
to feel rather stupid. 

Rose Anna goes on to remark, speaking loud, ns it seems to me, 
for Susan's benefit, that she expects in the course of the day her 
dear mother will send us servant. I remark that it will be very 
awkward if she does. S..e replies, “]vot at all! Susan will have 
to go!’ Upon 
which Susan, in 
the far distance, 
sass, “ Pooh!” 
and goes on 
scrubbing. 

About this 
period it occurs 
to me I might 
as well go tothe 
City, and do so 
by the back 
door, thus get- 
t'ng very neatly 
out of the 
broom difti- 
culy. When I 
core home 
again at night 
Susan is_ still 
scrubbing. The 
house emells as 
if it were being 
boiled with 
soap-sauce. Its 
general appear- 
ance is d ae 
and steamy. anc 
Rose Anna is 
nowhere to be 
seen. I hunt for 
her, and am 
guided by 
sneeze. 

I find her in tears in the lumber-room, blocked up by boxes 
looking cross and disheartened. She greets me with a sob, and 
indignantly desires to be informed whether. she is the mistress of 
the house or Susan. 

I sit down on a box, and ask what is the matter. Rose Anna 
explains, at great length. The new ; rvant, it seems, has chased 
her from room to room, throughout the day. Having been ex- 
pelled from the little drawing-room by a cloud of dust, she had 
sought refuge in the still smaller dining-room, whence she had been 
forced to beat a hasty retreat across the steamy passage, and up the 
dipping stairs But the demon 9f cleanliness. as she calls Susan, 
still pursuea her 

She hac remonstrated : Gusan treated he: with silent contempt. 
She mr wnded: Susan laughed, and svi the master had told her 
to clean .n: house down. Thus, finally, Rose Anna has been 
thorough! outed, and she now requests that I will instantly dis- 
miss the woman, 

I say, “ we” * heve dinner first.” Rose Anna smiles bitterly, and 
we go downstairs and pull the bell. Susan appears damp an { dis- 
hevelled, like an derly mermaid. I tell her to bring up dinner as 
soon as poss ble. 
take replies, “ You don’t want no dinner; but I'll tell you what 

do— 

I repeat, in my quiet, sarcastic way, “You'll tell me what, eh? 
What is it?” 


She piles all the furniture. 


mue greeta inc with a sou, 


“ By-and-bye, when I've done cleaning "—she goes on, seemins ly 
unconsciou of the satire—‘ I'll run out and get yona bit of beri 
to eat with your tea,” 

I tell her, “This is absurd!” and that I must have my proper 
meals. She says, “You can’t have no dinner, cos there ain't none 
for you to have ;” and, withcut waiting fora reply, she goes down: 
stairs, and I hear her scrub)ing vigorously in the kitchen, 

(To be continued next week.) 
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THE DEVIL AMONG THE TAILORS. 
A valentine designed for Soup by Billyum the 
' Blood-gutted. 


2. And, as is usually the case, she loved some one 
else, and pretended not to, 


| = 


— ~ y, 
AN UNSWEETENED VALENTINE. yl 
Designed by Alexandry, and dedicated (without per- WN 
mission) to his Venerable Parent. NY 
Nj 
Ny 
NY 
y 5. And parties put on armour and went to war, 
Ay and gave other parties hard knocks. 


3 One day there was a great row about two 
valentines, 


VALENTINE JOHN BULL AND PATRICK. 6. Then the Conquering Hero gathered up the frag- 
Designed in natural potatoes by Uncle Boffin, which ments of his foe, and bore them in triumph to the 
grew in his own garden, abode of the Lovely One. 
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DEPRAVITY OF THE DEEPEST DYE. 


= - = == A GENTLEMAS “GENTLEMAN.” ! That horrid, wicked gin, Florence, actually had the hardihood to declare that the hand- 

a ‘some young Foppkins was the first man she had seen on Valentine's Day, when her sister 

" HIS LAST VALENTINE. A valentine for flunkeys, designed by his Grace Cara was ready to swear that she saw her look through the blind at that horrid little 
: Designed and sent by Lord Bob to his father’s -the Earl's—family lawyer. the k Snook. ' “turnip” Tompkins, to say nothing of the butterman. 


London: Printed by DALZIEL BROTHERS, at their Camden Press, High stre-t, N.W., and Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.C.—Saturday, February 12, 1887. iz 
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